msam fppwwiwwmw wm uj — — 

To buy his fauour, I extend this frien dihip, 

Yf he wil take it, To, if not adiew, 

And for my loue 1 pray you wrong me not. 

An. Yes Shy locke, I will fcalc vnto this bond. 

Shy. Then meete me forthwith at the Notches, 

Giue him direction for this merry bond 

And I will goe and purfc the ducats ftraite, •* 

See to my houfe left in the fearcfull gard 

Of an vnthriftie knauc : and prefently 

He be with you.' ' Exit. 

<tAn. Hie thee gentle Icwe. The Hebrew will turne 
Chriftian, he growes kinde. 

Bajfa. I like not faire termes, and a villaines minde. 
usin. Come on, in this there can be no difmay, 

My fhips come home a month before the day. 

Exeunt. 

Enter dPPorochtu a tawnie Moore all in white, and three 
orfourc followers accordingly, with Portia, 
Nerrifta, and their traine. 
tJTltorocho. Mifltkc me not for my complexion, 

The fhadowed liuerie of the burnilht funne, 

To whom I am a neighbour, and neere bred. 

Bring me the fayrefl: creature Northward borne. 

Where Phdtu firefcarce thawes the yficles. 

And let vs make incyzion for your loue. 

To proue whofe blood is reddeft, his or mine. 

I tell thee Lady this afpeft of mine 
Hath feard the valiant, (by my loue I fweare) 

The beft regarded Virgins of our Clyme 
Haue loifd it to : I woul d not change this hue, 

Except to ftcale your thoughts my gentle Queene. 

Portia. In termes of choyfe I am not foly led 
By nice direction of a may dens eyes : 

Befides, the lottrie of my deftenie 
Barrs me the right of voluntary choofing : 

But if my Father had not feanted me, ' 
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YouTftlfc'J cnown ed Prince)than ftoodcasfaire 
As any commer 1 haue look’d on yet 

^°Mor. Eu<mfot' that I thanke you, • 

Therefore I pray )' oU ^ cac ' e to t K as e s 

Yea, mock the Lyon when a * orcs 

Towinthe Lady. But alas, the while 

If Hercules and Lychat play at dice 

Which is the better man, the greater throw 

May turneby fortune from the weaker hand . 

So is s Alddes beaten by his ra«. 

And fo may I, blind Fortune leading mc 
Miflc that which one vnworthicr may attamc, 

And die with greeuing. 

Portia. You muft take your chaunce. 

And ey ther not attempt to choofe at all. 

Or fweare before you choofe, if you choofc wrong 
Neuerto Ipcakc to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage, therefore be aduifd. 

Mor. Nor will not, come bring me vnto my chaunce. 

Portia. Firft forward to the temple, after dinner 
Your hazard fhall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then, 

To make mc bleft or curfcd’ft among men. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the Clorone alone* 

flowne. Certainely, my confcicnce will ferue mc to runne from 
this Iewe my Maifter s the fiend is at mine elbow, and tempts me, 
favinp- to me. lobbe.Lamctlethbbe, good Lamcdet, or good lobbe. 


